Merry XXX-mas by Marbles Swiftfoot

	The snow had just begun to fall as Allen had finished putting the last of the decorations up outside his house. Starting down the ladder on the side of the house he quickly made his way to the outdoor fuse box. With a smile, he flicked the power on causing the seasonal lights to burst with life. The snow covered grass reflecting the shine of the decoratons causing the house to look as if it were glowing surreally during the day.

	Allen stood back in awe, looking at his beautiful home. He had lived there under a year but the decorations added so much to making him feel at home. As the light cascaded off the house and snow, a sparkle caught his eye just off the edge of his drive way. Upon closer inspection he found a small golden sleighbell on a silken string. As he picked up the bell, Allen murmurred to himself "Somebody must.. have dropped this." Holding the bell he felt an odd warmth coming from the metal, it further put Allen's mind at ease as he looked down at his reflection in the golden surface.

	As he walked back into his house, Allen pocketed the bell but couldn't get the object off his mind. Sitting on the couch before his lit christmas tree, he once again pulled the bell out and stared directly into its shiney surface. The silken string fell across his wrist and arm, sending a shiver through his body as if saying "Wear me!" Slowly thoughts of wearing the bell was all on his mind, his arms slowly lifting the string up over his head before letting it fall down around his neck.

	The bell jingled loudly as it found it's home upon Allen's neckline. His entire body felt warm as if blessed with the holiday spirit but it felt more then warm, he felt aroused, as if a sexual heat had washed over his body. Quickly his hands moved to his face and forhead, but the frame no longer felt like the man he once knew. The stubble of his face had grown into a soft fur, but beneath the fur his features were quietly feminine. Allen's hand quickly slipped onto of his head. There he felt the numb of two growing antlers while the tip of his elongating ears pricked lightly at his palm before flitting back.

	Panicing, he reached for the bell upon his neck, as he touched the metal surface another surged of pleasure shot through his body. Moaning passionatly, Allen through his head back as his body poppped and grew. His shoes burst open as the souls of his feed hardened and toes merged into a cloved hoove. His hands releasing the bell slipped to hir shirt, his breathing becoming heavy as each inhale caused his shirt to tighten little by little until a large white furred bosum burst free, with a pair of black nipples standing erect on each breast.

	The change felt heavenly, but he needed something to prop himself on. Allen quickly ran into the kitchen, gripping the table with his hands as he leaned over the solid oak. Another moan escaped his lips as his frame topped around 7ft in height. The antlers upon his head pushing out and curving into a full rack. The rip in the front of his shirt continued downward till it hung like an open vest upon his body, while his pants buldged with arousal. Tugging at his beltline, he quickly pulled the leather belt from it's loops letting if tall to the floor as his pants finally gave.

	The tatters of his pants and undergarments felt quickly to the floor as the white furred underbelly rush down over his groin. His manhood bobbed eagerly with arousal, the flesh on it quickly darkening and growing black as it grew thicker.Allen found himself falling into one of the table's chairs. Leaning back with his new breast bouncing, he had trouble reaching around to grab his shaft. once gripped, a powerful urge ripped through his body as he began to feverishly stroke at the flesh. 	
	
	The act of masterbating pushed Allen's changes to the edge. As he strokes over his blackened length it grew thicker and longer taking the shape of a reigndeer's shaft. The shaft had grown so large Allen could only fit his palm halfway around the length, but yet he continued to stroke over the flesh. The white fur washed down over his balls, bloating them to an almost grotesque size of cantelopes and continued to trail down his inner thighs. A second pelt of fur had started to grown down his back, this fur was thick and brown suitable to be out in the winter snows with.

	Allen stamped his hoof upon the floor with the loud clack. His head hung back moaning with each stroke, each moan contorting his face more and more into an effeminate snout. His hips meanwhile broadened into a feminine figure, while his ass plumpened, growing more round. A slight tingle rolled beneath his sac as pair of feminine lips slowly split his taint and grew to life.

	Shi could no longer handle it, Allen knew hir orgasm was near but would cause a huge mess. With one paw still on hir cock the herm reighdeer stood up and grabbed a large glass pitcher from the cupboard. Meanwhile the soft white fur of hir inner thighs and under belly worked its way up along hir rear, ending at the base of hir spine. As shi stroked more, shi aimed the head of hir cock at rim of the glass pitcher. "A...almost there!!!..... SOO GOOD!" Shi screamed

	Stamping hir foot once more, Allen changed completed as a large tail grew at the base of hir spine, flagging upward to reveal it's underside. Moaning loudly as hir orgasm rushed over hir new form, shi came hard filling the pitch to the brim with hot deer seed. Panting shi fell back into the chair once more looking over hir body. Hir new cunny dripping eagerly with juices waiting to be used as shi smile, looking at hir reflect in the glass cabinents.

	Allen stood up weakly, knowing that shi didn't have the energy to explore hir new sex just yet. Shi grabbed the pitcher of cum and giggled to hirself thinking about how hir new wife would be home soon, and with the holidays around the corner she wondered if her friends, family and neighbors would like to try her special Eggnog.

	The bell still around hir neck jingled with each step, as shi placed the "eggnog" in the fridge, then walked to the living room. Hir hooves clopping against the floor with each step. Sitting upon the couch shi innocently ran hir new paw over hir balls and beneath to hir cunny. Lightly shi teased along hir clit, waiting for hir lover to come home.
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